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 Aquarius- Your airs and fa- 
cades are more transparent 
than usual. It's not a good 
time to try and get away with 
a lie. Keep it primary colors 
and you'll avoid trouble. 


Pisces- Talk openly and 
clearly about your plans and 
projects this week. Polish 
off the way you discuss your 
passions. You might find help 
in strange places. 


Aries- You hold the Great 
Cosmic Paintbrush this week. 
With relatively little effort, 
you can effect great changes 
over your world. Think big. 
Think revolution big. 


Taurus- Team up with a like- 
minded Aries or Scorpio and 
Get Shit Done. Funnel all of 
your fear and negativity into 
a great big fist and identify 
‘your true enemy. Save us all. 
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Gemini- Where you _nor- 
mally take that left, go an 
extra block or two. Follow 
a stray cat or a windy rustle 
of leaves. Pick at the corners 
and peel things back. Rise. 


Cancer- You're spraying a 
corona of energy and light 
in every direction. Find a lens 
and focus your attentions 
and energies. You'll find your 
strength in singularity. 


Leo- Keep your eyes open 
for a warp whistle. There's a 
profoundly. useful shortcut 
at arms length, and a bit of 
extra attention now will save 
you untold amounts of time. 


Virgo- Intimacy will come to 
you more easily than usual 
this week. You can use it to 
draw in a new friend or lover, 
or to reaffirm and strengthen 
an existing relationship. 


Libra- Dust off your flute and 
lace those boots. All of the 
rats will dance to your pied 
piping. Lead them where you 
will. Your influence is strong 
and your purpose clear. 


Scorpio- Coin tosses and 
wild chances. are slightly 
more likely to favor you than 
usual this week. You're not 
invincible, but go ahead and 
take a few risks. 


Sagittarius- § Cooperation 
and team work can, some- 
times be more distracting 
and inhibiting than just 
plunging ahead on your 
own. Try acting unilaterally. 


Capricorn- Tank Girl your 
way to the end of the year. 
Smash your to-do list with 
a baseball bat full of nails. 
You're so much fucking 
stronger than this bullshit. 
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Art on the back page! Here we have two wonderful 
pieces of art, one is bookmark-sized, a contribution by 
Joe Boruchow. The other is a Sailor Moon inspired piece 
by Salvatore Marrone. | like them both very much and am 
super glad they submitted them! Sorry if you thought 
that myth was lame. | always start myths super strong 
and then kind of just weiner out. Oh well. Perfect from 
now on. <3 
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howling far away 
howling by your side 


The Warrior and the Witch 
a meandering myth 


Once upon a time, long long ago, 
there was a warrior and a witch and 
they were in love. They lived in a big 
hollow tree by a lively, enchanted riv- 
er in a grove carpeted by centuries of 
pine needles and fiddlehead ferns. All 
was well. 


One day, a farmer upstream 
dammed their river so that he might 
use it for irrigation, and though they 
implored him to let it flow, for it was 
their only source of water, he denied 
them and continued to staunch it for 
his crops. So the warrior picked up 
his sword, walked up the stream, and 
pulled the rocks apart with his hands, 
and the stream filled its tiny channel. 
And all was well. 


In the short time that the farmer 
had used the enchanted river to water 
his crops, he had gathered a mighty 
surplus of barley and wheat. His cows 
were fat and his hens each laying a 
dozen eggs a day. With this surplus, he 
fed the families of several villagers, re- 
built his damn, and asked them to help 
him guard the dam against the warrior 
when he inevitably came to take it 
apart. And come he did. 


He returned to his tree badly beat- 
en, his sword notched, his nose bro- 
ken, and no water flowed. The witch 
laid him down and wove her secret 
magic over him. His wounds healed, 
his sword gleamed, honed to a razor’s 
edge, his bruises shrank and vanished, 
his nose straightened. He rose as if 
from a full night's sleep, and explained 
the situation to his True Love. Together 
they walked back to the damn. 


The villagers stepped between the 
warrior and the dam as they had hours 
earlier, a bit uneasy by how healed 
the warrior looked, and drew their 
weapons. The witch crouched behind 
her warrior, and she prayed, and she 
wove her invisible threads, and the 
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wind blew, and with her help, the 
warrior walked effortlessly between 
the swings and blows of the villag- 
ers, striking them each in turn with an 
impossible deftness, laying them out. 
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They walked to the dam and together 
took it apart, stone by stone, and with 
his arms enchanted, the warrior threw 
the stones far away. They walked with 
the water, down the stream, to their 
tree. And all was well. 


The farmer had been trading his 
wares far and wide, and had gained a 
reputation for some of the finest food 
in the realm. With this mighty surplus 
he hired his own magic user, a wiry 
orphan with no name and eyes like 
green fire. When next the warrior and 
the witch stood before the dam, both 
crackling with enchantments, the vil- 
lagers were able to meet them and 
elude them and, with their greater 
numbers, beat both of them back. 
Thirsty and bloodied, they returned to 
their tree. The situation was dire, not 
least of all because the witch had only 
recently discovered that she was with 
child. When she shared this with the 
warrior, he let out a bellow that shook 
a rain of browning needles from the 
canopy, and implored her to heal them 
that they might try again. 


That night as he slept, she slipped 
out with supernatural silence and 
walked to the farmer’s large stone 
house. She asked if they were to work 
for him and guard his farm, if they 
could be fed and be safe. The farmer, 
though he didn’t much care for the 
two, was impressed by their skill, and 
knew they could do the work of sev- 

continued inside 


ies Unique Wares By 
CREATIVE MAKERS 


WEST PHILADELPHIA 


5009 BALTIMORE AVENUE 
215.471.7700 VIXEMPORIUM.COM 


CREENSCROWOC SA Eesti 


So Le eereeca SOUP & BREAD + COFFEE - CHEESE SHARES 


COME A MEMBER! 
= OFF WINTER cSA* 


bx a) 
USE CODE WCSAEARLYBIRD(G AT ONLINE CHECKOUT BY 0. iH 


*RESTRICTIONS 

4 ghia! ‘ 

BAO Neh ae P\ VALID WITH OTHER 
OFFERS. 


bolly Tires heets 


cummask.tumblr.com 
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New Queen's Village 
location now open 


700 PASSYUNK AVE. 
Inside Sweat Gym 


(267) 928-3055 
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PERIOD PALS 


is back! 


So send in your menstrual-themed haiku to 


Wendy Otter at cornfair mail.com 


Open to all folks. Printed anonymously in the 
Admirer every fourth or fifth week. Send in as 
many as you like. NEXT ONE COMING NEXT 
WEEK! HURRY UP AND GET'EM IN! 
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Passyunk Ave 

person- Remember that person 
that we thought was cishet? They're 
not. | have NO cishet friends! 


Frankford Hall 

guy- (discussing baby wipes vs TP) 
Dude, think about it this way: if you 
spill a plate of spaghetti on a shag 
carpet, you're not gonna clean it up 
with a dry mop. You'd start a fire! 


Atlantis, the Lost Bar 
guy- Yeah, my boyfriend had to 
stick his finger into his dog's butt. 


Bar in Fishtown 

drunk guy- What's a cop? 

drunk gal- Someone who tattles 
on people. 


Some Bar 

guy- (hitting on bartender) Do you 
have a boyfriend? 

bartender- Yes. 

guy- How big is his penis? | have a 
9 inch penis. 

bartender- Dude, that's super gay 
of you to ask. 
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South Philly 

dad- Was yer hand in yer crack?! 
kid- nnoooooo... 

dad- Don't lie ta me! 


North Philly 

elder gal- (reflecting on her 
youth in South Philly) When | 
started high school, | was done 
messing with the gangs. Ain't 
nobody got time for that--I was 
too busy chasing the boys. | liked 
those South Philly boys. 


Dolphin Tavern 

one guy to another- Hey | don't 
know how to do this but you're 
cute. 


Around Town 

person- You know where we 
need to go back to? That casino 
that has really good French fries. 


KKKKK 


:""| Put our #in your phone! |” 
: * send in the good bits: * : 
° text 603 203 4766 . 


eral people with their strength and magic, and he agreed. 


The next day, as the two walked to the dam, the warrior expecting to give 
a final fight and kill the farmer once and for all, the witch used her magic to 
soften his mind, she used her words to suggest other options. The torrent 
of her strength and magic, which he was used to feeling flow around him, 
along his arms, through his sword, towards the enemy, was swirling around 
in a confusing way, eddying, causing doubt and second thoughts. His violent 
strength felt dirty and simple, his sword heavy and useless. Eventually his 
very spirit held his hand back, and by the time they reached the dam, he was 
willing to talk, to bargain with the farmer. 


The grove with the hollow tree dried up. The ferns turned brittle as the sea- 
sons passed. The warrior and the witch raised their son in a small stone house 
by a field. They raised their son to be a farmer, to question his own anger. He 
inherited the eddying conflict of spirit against fist that filled his small stone 
house, and though he worked long days, he never knew thirst the way his 
parents had the night before their capitulation. And as he went to sleep every 


night, he though to himself that all was well. 
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across 
1. An ongoing nuisance 
5. A lover 

10. Surfing trunks 

14. Margarine 

15. Trash bag 

16. Duck in Peter & the Wolf 
17. Request with modesty 
19. Dump suddenly 

20. About when you'll arrive 
21. Deft of movement 

22. Handouts 

23. Great pleasure 

25. Small African antelope 
27.Wager 

28. Olfactorily enticing 

31. Rock bottom despair 

34. Put up with 

35. Anagram of AID 

36. Found in binary 

37. Act! 

38. Something difficult to ask for 


40. South Western sweetener 
41. A punk or sparkler 

42. Instill with vitality 

44. Dismiss abruptly 

45. Repurpose 

46. Carries weft through warp 
50. Temporarily super bright stars 
52. Harder than rock 

54. To trouble someone 

55. Mythically wicked 

56. Absolutely revolting 

58. Torn asunder 

59. Older close family friend 
60. Smelting waste 

61. Bacchian revelry 

62. The area above clouds 


63. Like a doily 
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down 
1. Assumed an affected stance 
2. Wash out with a solvent 
3. Flower part 
4. Pitcher 


5. A war against gravity 

6. Permissible 

7. Butt stuff 

8. New Earth material 

9. Before 

10. Cosmetic oil 

11. Things you can do 

12. Deep cover spy 

13. Collections 

18. Yuengling 

22. Snitch to save your ass 

24. Nile bird 

26. Was a passenger 

28. The ether is this to clouds 
29. Hands in the Devil’s service 
30. Makes flying more fun | guess 
31. Fleshy sniffer 

32. Troll armor 

33. Entitled to special treatment 
34. A state of awe 

37. Athena's breastplate 

38. Pursue predatorily 

40. Flulike symptoms 

41. Point out mistakes 

43. Tangible property 

44. Biting the lime 

46. STELE. Freebie 

47. Small drum 

48. Light purple Spring flower 
49. Mournful poem 

50. Liked fiddling. And fires 
51. Done with 

53. Carve in stone 

56. Synonym 33 down 

57. United States hand talking 


A foster home provides a safe, loving environment 
for a cat to live while he or she waits for a permanent 
home. 


You get to have a kitty pal for a while, and know that 


you are doing a very good thing, directly helping to 
save a life. 


More foster homes = More cats saved! 


This was nice. 
Let's do it again. 
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1- Name the world's southernmost capital city? 

2- What was flying ace Manfred von Richthofen's nickname? 

3- What is Charlie Brown's little sister's name? 

4- What is December's birthstone? 

5- What perfume ingrediant comes fromthe intestine of a sperm whale? 


Small-batch distiller of Whiskey, Gin, Rum, Liqueur, Brandy 


2440 Frankford Ave. Philadelphia - 257-825-4590 
RowhouseSpirits.us 


ANSWERS ON BACK |: 


Open for retail sales Thurs-Sat: Noon-6:00pm 


